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COWBOY’S BABYSITTER 


Jed 

When my cocky cowboy rodeo best buddy goes down 
tragically | show the true meaning of cowboy up when | 
adopt his baby daughter Mandy Sue. 


But as a single older man who’s slept by a lot of fires with no 
ladies in sight, can only cook beans and wieners over a 
campfire, and sleeps with his boots on I’ve got a lot to learn 
about raising a little girl, keeping her properly fed, and 
reading her bedtime stories. 


Not to mention keeping a roof over booth of our heads. With 
the big bronc riding contest quickly approaching | go 
searching for a babysitter, but the younger woman who 
shows up at my ranch is both the spark and the kindling 
that’s making me hotter than if | was standing in the middle 
of a blazing bonfire. She smells like a wild rose, has a voice 
as soothing as rain, and | get the feeling she’s as pure as the 
virgin lands | live on. 


She’s gonna be my babysitter alright, but I’m ready to show 
her what it’s like to be with a real gentleman who can treat 
her to her very own cowboy romance. 


Laura 

After a bad breakup with my clown of a so-called boyfriend | 
need to get out of town pronto. With no money, no car, and 
no idea what I’m doing I crazily accept a nanny job halfway 
across the country. But when | show up on this sexy older 
man’s ranch it’s got this younger woman wondering thinking 


it’s time to reverse my direction in life and become a cowgirl 
for this respectful single dad I’ve been hired to babysit for. 


And this southern gentleman sure knows how to treat a lady, 
whether it’s her first time in this part of the country or her 
first time experiencing other parts of life. | always feel 
special everyday when he tells me just how lucky he and his 
daughter are to have me, but | fell something else entirely 
when he tells me to leave my hat on...and nothing more. 


Jed 

Hank Williams, Jr was right as rain when he said a country 
boy can survive, but there’s no way I can live another day 
without her in my life. Before | first laid eyes on her all | 
could think of was winning that bronc riding contest, but 
now all | can think about is winning her hand in marriage. 


I’m a cowboy who knows what he wants and won’t stop until 
| get it. And what I want is to lasso her heart and make her 

mine forever while we fill our little house on the prairie with 
a couple dogs and a bunch of bronc riding baby boys of our 
very own. 


*Cowboy’s Babysitter is an insta-everything standalone 
romance with an HEA, no cheating, and no cliffhanger 


CHAPTER 1 


Jed 


| lean against the cedar mailbox at the top of my driveway. 
The only sound is the crunch of my cowboy boots on the 
gravel as | stare down the long, empty road. 


Is this young lady really going to show up? 


| can’t believe | posted an advertisement for a babysitter on 
the Internet, and | can’t believe some girl halfway across the 
country replied and accepted. 


And now l'm not sure if | believe she’ll really show up at all. 


Then off in the distance | see it. It’s big and grey and at first 
it blends in with the mirage that seems to be rising up off 
the hot West Texas asphalt. But as the sun beats down on 
my cowboy hat and my pocket watch inches closer to noon | 
realize my eyes aren’t playing tricks on me. It’sa 
Greyhound bus that’s probably been on the road for an 
entire day already. Been through a bunch of States in this 
great country and it’s probably still got a few more to go, but 
in another ten or twenty seconds it’s going to be right here 
in front of my ranch. 


The only question now is will it stop and will she be getting 
off? 


Greyhounds don’t make unscheduled stops from what | 
hear. Well, here in West Texas we do things a bit differently 
Folks are still friendly and bus drivers don’t see any point in 


making you go all the way to Albuquerque or Tucson only to 
backtrack a few hundred miles to a drop-off point they pass 
earlier in the day. 


Manners and respect. We're all about it in these parts. 


The bus pulls over on the side of the road and the doors 
swing open. A gust of cool air and the smell of air- 
conditioning hits me in the face. 


But it’s nothing compared to the theoretical slap | get the 
instant | see her coming down those steps. 


“Morning ma’am,” | say, tipping my hat and then rushing to 
take her duffel bag from her when she hits the last step. | 
offer her my hand and go to help her down, but the moment 
my skin touches her | feel my legs wobble a bit myself. And 
I’m the one who’s supposed to be holding the both of us 
steady. 


“Morning,” she says. 


Suddenly the doors close and | hear the stick shift slide into 
gear and the bus begins to take off down the road. 


“Hey!” | yell. Then | whistle like I’m calling cattle, but the 
bus just keeps on moving. 


“Your other bags,” | say. 
“That’s all | got,” she says. 
| look down at the duffel bag that’s not much bigger than 


the one | used to take to high school football practice 
seventeen years ago when | was eighteen. 


“That’s it?” 
“That’s it,” she says. 


“A true traveler A young woman looking for adventure. | 
like it,” I say, conveniently leaving out the part about how 
much I like the way she looks. | don’t want to scare her off 
or else she'll be sticking out her thumb and trying to flag 
down the next truck headed in either direction. 


But that’s not about to happen. | can tell right away that 
we've got chemistry going on, and I’m not about to let her 
wiggle her way out of here. And | know she doesn’t want 
that either 


The only question is is this going to be one of those wild 
eight minute rides full of thrills and excitement, or am | 
gonna rope her up and keep her here forever? 


l'm a risk taker and I can see she’s definitely a risk worth 
taking. And like a long South Western road | want to explore 
how far we can take this thing and just where it might lead 
US. 


| sure never believed in all that falling for a girl at first sight 
thing, but standing out here on this hot day looking at her 
still trying to decide if this lovely young thing is real or just a 
mirage, well | might just have to change my stance on that 
whole serendipity business. 


CHAPTER 2 


Laura 


Two days ago | was halfway across the country finding out 
that my boyfriend had been cheating on me with my best 
friend for the last six months. And now two days later here | 
am, in the middle of some town in some part of the country | 
know absolutely nothing about. It was a crazy, spur of the 
moment decision to put as much distance as | could 
between the people | trusted most in life only to find out 
they weren’t worth trusting any farther than | could throw 
them. 


But that’s in the rearview now. What matters now is what’s 
standing in front of me. 


And that’s six foot three inches of something I’ve never seen 
before in real life, only on TV and in the movies. 


| feel an excitement rush through my veins. Wow, he really 
is a cowboy. | can’t help but get tingly inside realizing this is 
going to be just the excitement and change of pace | 
needed. 


Babysitting his baby daughter that is. 


But in this part of the country where animals roam free and 
wolves hunt at night | know things are more primal. No 
need to conceal the obvious ways of the animal kingdom 
and my inner beast is immediately filling me with the 
strongest mating signs | ever remember feeling. 


Being with my ex-boyfriend was pretty good, until a couple 
days ago, but we never consummated our relationship. | 
thought he was going to propose to me when we graduated 
last year, but no such luck. As another Texan, Beyoncé, said, 
“If you like it then you shoulda put a ring on it.” 


Well there was no ring and he tried to throw the whole lack 
of sex thing in my face for his “reason” to fill his “need” to 
hump my best friend. 


Jerk. 


| don’t need him anyways and something tells me this tall 
glass of milk standing before me is nothing like the boys I’m 
used to. 


For starters he’s not a twenty-three year old boy like my ex. 
He’s surely over thirty and might even be pushing forty, but 
| doubt it. It’s hard to tell because on the one hand he looks 
young and extremely healthy, probably from all the work he 
puts in out here. But that work is apparently outside as he 
has quite the tan, which makes his age a bit harder to guess. 


| never considered an older man before, but then again | was 
never really around men. | mean professors don’t exactly 
get me going. | do like intelligence, but I’m not exactly a 
sapiosexual. That and most teachers and professors I’ve had 
over the years seem to enjoy the ring of the dinner bell a lot 
more than lifting some heavy barbells. 


But this guy looks like he could lift a lot more than a barbell 
with weights attached on either end, not that he probably 
ever has. Working out in a gym filled with strange futuristic 
looking machines surrounded by sweaty guys who often 
seem to be there for no other reason to pick up girls who are 


sitting on exercise equipment chatting away, seems 
ridiculous now. 


Why try and bench press two hundred pounds when you can 
get a lot stronger roping cattle, lifting rocks out of fields, and 
building a barn from scratch... with trees you may have even 
cut down yourself 


This is a real man. Now that I think about it it’s the first I’ve 
ever really seen one in my entire life. This is no 
meterosexual with a seven-step skincare routine who sits in 
an office all day under the artificial illumination of 
fluorescent lights shopping online for sixty dollar bottles of 
beard oil. 


This is a real man who will have a five o’clock shadow this 
afternoon, gets his light from the sun, and his water from a 
well. | bet he eats bacon and eggs from a cast iron skillet. 
With all that iron in his diet and Vitamin D he’s getting from 
working outside he must be so virile he could probably fill 
me up with triplets on the first shot. 


But I’m not here to be barefoot and pregnant on his ranch, 
I’m here to watch his baby girl. 


His ad said there was no mother, but he didn’t word it like it 
was some sort of profile on a dating app. It was just to let 
candidates for the job know there really wasn’t any 
additional help to be had. They would be responsible for 
everything. 


But I’m not sure if | can be held responsible for what might 
happen between the two of us. 


“Let’s get you up to the house and get you a glass of 
lemonade,” he says. 


“That would be great,” | say. 


He helps me onto the back of his four-wheeler and we peel 
out on the gravel heading back up towards the house. 


The gravel is a bit bumpy and he’s not going fast, but | still 
use it aS an excuse to wrap my arms around him... for safety 
reasons of course. 


But when I feel those rock hard abs of his | know being 
around him is about the least safe place | can be. 


The two of us out here on this ranch is going to get really 
dangerous really fast. 


CHAPTER 3 


Jed 


“Let me introduce you to Mandy Sue,” | say, handing Laura a 
glass of freshly squeezed lemonade. 


| know they’re going to get along like peas in a pod, but still 
I’m a little bit nervous. Mandy Sue is just a baby and | don’t 
want her to cry when she sees Laura for the first time. | 
really want them to get off on the right foot, and this has 
nothing to do with me. 


Sure, | had a very strong reaction to Laura the minute | laid 
eyes on her, but | remind myself this isn’t about me. This is 
about my girl. I’m a gentleman always, and being a 
gentleman means putting ladies first, and right now the 
number one lady in my life is Mandy Sue. 


One day will that change? 


If the erection I’m trying my hardest to hide in my blue jeans 
is any indication that’s a strong possibility, but right now | 
need to stay focused no matter what. | can’t let her blond 
hair, baby blue eyes, and the smell of wild roses that seems 
to be filling each room she walks into distract me. If that 
really is her natural scent? | don’t know much about 
perfumes, but | swear that smell is really hers, not 
something from a bottle. 


And apparently Mandy Sue smells it too. 


She slowly opens her eyes as Laura and | look into her crib. 


“She’s so beautiful,” Laura whispers. 


“Thank you, but I can’t say | had anything to do with her 
looks. Can’t take any credit there.” 


Laura forces a smile like she’s not sure what | mean. Like my 
comments don’t quite make sense. Then it hits me. | never 
actually explained the story of how Mandy Sue and | came 
together Then again that’s not something | want to post on 
the Internet, not to mention it took me a good hour just to 
figure out how to use Craigslist and post the ad. I’m not 
exactly savvy when it comes to computers and electronics. 
When it comes to plugging things into the wall I’m more 
used to table saws and drills, and even then | prefer a good 
old handsaw and a screwdriver backed by some old 
fashioned elbow grease. 


“You can pick her up if you want,” 


Laura’s confused look immediately turns into a smile and 
she grabs the top horizontal bar of the crib. 


“Hey there, Mandy Sue. Can I pick you up and see how cute 
you are face to face?” 


| look at Laura in awe. It seems so obvious when | watch 
her She talks in that baby voice that my vocal cords just 
won’t seem to let me find and she asks her first before 
picking her up. It sounds crazy and | know Mandy Sue’s not 
going to reply, but | like that Laura asked. It shows respect 
and | know if she shows this kind of respect now especially 
in this type of situation it’s just going to carry on over into 
other areas of her life and | really like that. 


But just as | was sure Mandy Sue wasn’t going to respond, 
she up and does. She wiggles her little feet and hands and 
smiles. 


“Well, PIL be,” Isay. “It’s like she understands you. Like the 
two of you are having your own little conversation going 
on.” 


Laura looks at me and then brings her hands to her heart to 
show just how precious my words are to her. | can’t believe 
the word precious is even entering my mind. I’ve only ever 
heard women say that word. Are these two ladies making 
me soft? Not a chance. 


“Did you eat already?” | ask but Laura doesn’t even reply. 


She’s already got her focus back on Mandy Sue as she 
reaches in and carefully lifts her from the crib, making sure 
to support her, especially her head, and brings her up to her 
chest. 


Mandy Sue fits there like a glove, an absolute perfect fit. 
She leans right into her and paws at her shirt with her tiny 
little hands. 


I’m sold. Completely sold. Mandy Sue’s telling me this is 
what she wants. She’s telling me she approves of Laura 
without saying a word. The smile, the grasps, the way she 
clutches at her...it’s like she’s saying, “I’m yours and your 
mine and please don’t ever let go.” 


And | look back at Laura and her body language seems to be 
saying the same. 


The idea to look for a babysitter online seemed crazy at the 
time, and even crazier that some stranger was going to 


wander into town like Clint Eastwood in some old movie and 
save the day. Now it seems like perfect sense. 


| may not have the highest level of formal education, but | 
sure do know a thing or two learned over the years of 
acquiring my working man’s PhD, as the Aaron Tippin song 
goes. And | know a few things about people, and the reason 
this is working is because of the person who showed up at 
the top of my driveway today. 


Her My Laura Lee. 


And yes she is mine. She’s mine now whether she knows it 
or not. 


And she’s Mandy Sue’s too. 


She’s ours and now it’s up to the two of us to make her feel 
right at home, because this is exactly where we want her 
home to be. Mandy Sue’s shown it and now I’m going to roll 
out the red carpet too. 


I’m gonna show this girl what it’s like to be the apple of this 
cowboy’s eye and when I do we will start a tree of our own, 
but it won’t be an apple tree. 


It'll be a family tree. 


CHAPTER 4 


Laura 


The cool water washes over my naked body in the shower. It 
feels good to finally get cleaned up after that long bus ride. 
I’m actually surprised how nice the Greyhound was. | was 
expecting worse, but it was okay... just no shower. 


| squirt some shampoo into my hands and lather it, before 
laughing. It has a very masculine scent and | know there’s 
no point in turning off the water and looking around for 
something fora women. He’s not going to have it. 


He’s just a man out here on his own with his baby girl. He’s 
living a Spartan existence and | see plenty of areas where | 
think | can improve their lives. I like that I’m going to feel 
useful and helpful right away. 


But what would help me is to know a little more about 
Mandy Sue. He said he couldn’t take credit for her looks. Is 
that because he’s saying they all came from her mother? 
That would make sense, if he was trying to make a bit of a 
self-deprecating joke, but | didn’t get that impression from 
him. It was almost as if he was saying Mandy Sue wasn’t his 
child. 


Maybe she’s adopted? | can’t help but wonder now, but 
there’s no way I’m going to come right out and ask. 


| feel a breeze and turn my head to the wall in the shower, 
noticing a small open window. 


What in the world? | step over towards it and get my 
bearings, realizing no one can seein. And by no one! mean 
him. It’s not like there’s really anybody else out here. | 
think the bus was driving about a mile or more in-between 
houses. In some cases it was a lot more. 


But I do see him. What is that he’s...oh no he’s not. 


He’s got boards lying across two sawhorses and he’s sawing 
them. It’s already warm today and if he does what it looks 
like he’s about to do it’s about to get a lot hotter. 


He reaches for the bottom of his white T-shirt and pulls it up 
and over his head and throws it across the sawhorses. 


“Oh my,” | say. 


He’s got on his blue jeans, his boots, and a big ol’ belt 
buckle attached to the brown leather belt around his waist. 


And from the waste up all he’s got on is a bunch of rock hard 
muscles covered in beads of sweat. 


“Double oh my,” I say. | slowly count his abdominal muscles, 
making sure | didn’t make a mistake. “A dozen oh my’s!” | 
Say. 


His abs are hard and defined, but that’s only the beginning. 
| follow the beads of sweat up his body to his chest. His big, 
wide, thick chest that looks as solid as the oak tree he has 
growing in his front yard. Oh how | want to get my hands on 
his chest. 


And subconsciously my hand drifts a little lower from my 
scalp down to my midsection. 


His shoulders flex as he saws the board, making quick work 
of the thick lumber 


He takes the two pieces and then reaches for what appears 
to be sandpaper, moving it in a clockwise and then a 
counterclockwise position over the board. 


| make the same motions with my fingers over my clit, and 
then stop. 


What in the world am | doing? 


Pull yourself together, Laura. You just got here and you're 
already masturbating to the guy you're supposed to be 
babysitting for? Terrible idea. 


It’s terrible partially because I’m not really sure if I’m going 
to be his babysitter or his nanny. He’s letting me stay here 
rent free the first week while I look for a place and get 
settled in, assuming everything went well with our first 
meeting. 


My backup plan was to backtrack to Dallas or continue on to 
Tucson if not, but it’s apparent that both Plan B’s have been 
firmly removed from the table, in part to the firmness | saw 
him sporting at the top of the driveway this morning and the 
firm muscles he seems to have covering every single inch of 
his body. 


But I| can’t help but notice the irony. In my relationship with 
my ex | was never really that turned on. Maybe that was 
subconsciously one of the reasons | wanted to wait to be 
with him. Now here | am and all | can think about is jumping 
this cowboy’s bones, even though | have no idea what I’d be 
doing. 


Maybe I’m just emotional from the break-up and wanting to 
show I’m worthy of sex too. Maybe it’s some sort of weird 
revenge thing, even though my ex and my ex-bff would 
never know. That’s a psychological rabbit hole that only a 
psychiatrist would be able to help me out with, and | have 
no plans on seeing one anytime soon. 


And l'm not about to take my eyes off him right now, even if 
I’m not going to see this current fantasy through to the end. 


But what is this fantasy actually? 


He said something about making a deck now that he has a 
family so that he can have barbecues. Now that he has a 
family? What exactly does that mean? | mean he’s not 
planning on feeding his baby spicy ribs and chicken wings 
anytime soon is he? 


| sure hope not, and that’s probably part of the reason I’m 
here in the first place. I’m guessing part of my 
responsibilities will include making home cooked meals and 
keeping this cowboy satisfied. 


| just wonder how much he’s going to be open to satisfying 
me. 


CHAPTER 5 


Jed 


Feel my back hit the dirt hard quickly followed by the back 
of my head. Everything’s blurry for a second, but | don’t 
have time to lick my wounds. 


| jump up and feel hands on my arms, bracing me as they 
lead me over towards the side of the ring. A few second 
later I’m safely out of the ring and the rodeo clown has 
hopped the fence and safely escaped. 


“That’s the last one of the day for me, fellas,” | say as | get 
my bearings back. 


“Surprised you even made it out for practice,” one of the 
other cowboys says. “Aren’t you watching Mandy Sue these 
days?” 


“I'm doing a lot more than just watching her. She’s my 
daughter now.” 


“You adopted her?” 


“Paperwork’s not finalized yet, but it will be. It takes those 
government types some time to get all those pieces of paper 
shuffled and filed and all the numerous approval processes 
to be completed. It won’t be too much longer though.” 


“But wait. How can you be watching her if you’re here right 
now?” 


“Got a babysitter now.” 
“Oh yeah! How’s she look?” 


| take a step over towards Rafe and get right up in his face. 
“None of your damn business is how she looks,” | say. 


“Sorry man. | was just asking. Didn’t mean anything by it.” 
“| hope you didn’t,” | say. 


“Boys, calm down,” one of the other cowboys says. “We're 
all friend here, remember?” 


But we’re not going to be friends when the bronc riding 
competition comes to town in a week. With one hundred 
thousand dollars on the line it’s going to be every man for 
himself. I’m not shy in admitting | want that money. That 
money can go a long ways towards Mandy Sue’s college 
fund. | never had the chance to go to college, not that | 
wanted to. I’ve done fine in my life earning a living by the 
sweat of my brow, but | certainly don’t want that for my 
daughter. 


| want her to have every opportunity possible, and that 
starts with having some money to help her out. Get her life 
started out on the right track. And that track is already laid 
and the train has started down the track. I’ve got eighteen 
years to build up some cash so it’s ready when she needs it 
most. 


| grab my things and head out of the stadium and out to my 
truck. 


| need to get home and check on my daughter. And | sure as 
heck want to check on Laura too. 


She must have known I was checking her out earlier today 
when she arrived. Girls can sense those things in ways men 
can't. 


And with the way I just acted towards Rafe it doesn’t take a 
Sherlock Holmes to sense that I’ve already developed 
feelings for her. 


But I’m facing a dangerous path ahead if | think I’m going to 
get involved with my babysitter Then again I need to take a 
step back and look at this from her point of view. 


As a gentleman there’s only so many ways I can put my best 
foot forward with her if she’s not receptive to it. | need to 
play off her signals and never push forward unless I’m sure 
she’s okay with it. 


That’s what gentleman do, even though it’s very clear in my 
mind that some of the things I’d like us to do are not very 
gentlemanly at all. 


CHAPTER 6 


Laura 


| hear the sound of cowboy boots on the wooden steps 
leading up to the house and the tinging sound of spurs. 


Jed must be home. 

| look out the window of the kitchen and see his truck just as 
the timer dings signaling me to take the pot roast out of the 
stove. | have no idea what’s gotten into me, but | cooked 
dinner for his arrival. It was really fun. I’m kind of surprised 
he had all the things here at the house actually. 

“Evening,” he says removing his hat. 

“Hey, how was your day?” 

“Good and better now. You found the things for dinner.” 

“| did.” 

“And | was planning to make dinner for us all tonight but you 
beat me to it.” He pauses to take a breath of the air “And 
wow, it sure smells good. A lot better than if | would have 
made it.” 


“It doesn’t smell this good when you make it?” 


“| wouldn’t know. Never tried before.” 


| laugh at his honesty and humor. “What do you usually 
make for dinner?” 


“Well, if twisting a can opener in a circle and pushing start 
on the microwave counts as making then | usually make 
beans and wieners.” 


“Well, not tonight. You can just put your feet up and enjoy a 
home cooked meal.” 


“| sure do like the sound of that,” he says. 


And | sure like the sound of the genuine appreciation in his 
voice. When I used to make dinner my boyfriends and 
friends would tear through it and not only forget to say 
thanks for the hours | spent preparing it, but also “kindly” 
throw in all the tips for the ways | could improve upon it of 
course without ever offering to help themselves or make 
dinner sometimes in return. | cooked because | wanted to 
please them, not because | wanted pats on the back but still 
a little appreciation goes a long way. 


And when he sticks his fork into the first bite and starts 
making sounds showing me just how much he likes it, well 
his big appreciation goes an even longer way. 


“This is the best meal I’ve had in along time. Certainly over 
a year, maybe three.” 


“Three years?” 
“Cooking isn’t my specialty, but | can see it sure is yours.” 


“It’s not actually. | just know the basics.” 


“Well if you consider this the basics then I think I’m having 
dinner with someone with all the makings of a gourmet 

chef And do I ever appreciate it and am I ever thankful how 
lucky | am to have found you.” 


| always imagined my future husband saying something like 
that... “How lucky | am to have found you.” | never 
considered a man using that kind of language to praise my 
cooking skills. | can only imagine how he’d express his 
appreciation if something did happen between us. 


And not in the desperate, weird kind of thank you for getting 
physical with me kind of way either More in line with the, 
I’m so lucky to have such a beautiful woman like you in my 
life. At least that’s my fantasy at the moment, but it’s one | 
can not just imagine but truly believe could happen one day. 


| look up from my plate and see him leaning back in his chair 
already. “You're finished already?” | ask, looking down 
trying to count my bites. “I’m on my... fifth bite | think.” 


“I think that’s the same number it took me too,” he says, 
winking at me. | smile “But then again I’m not sure 
inhaling technically counts as bites.” 


“Good grief. Did you even breath while you were making 
that disappear?” 


“That’s my way of offering up my ultimate compliments to 
the chef.” 


“And am | ever flattered,” | say. 


A moment happens between us. He doesn’t reply, just turns 
his head ever so slightly to the side and looks right at me. 


Looks deep into my eyes and | see a sort of peace overcome 
him. 


I’m the complete opposite. It’s more of a heat that burns 
even hotter inside me as he takes me in with his deep gaze. 


“Can | offer you a second helping?” | ask, trying to break the 
tension. 


“Sure can, but | can get it myself’ You deserve to enjoy your 
meal,” he says, starting to stand. 


“No really | got it” | jump up from my seat and grab his 
plate, hurrying back to the kitchen. 


| place his plate in the sink and get him a fresh one. | 
prepare another helping but just before | can finish | feel a 
presence behind me. 


| turn and see him there. He’s close enough to feel his 
power and dominance, but not so close to spook me. 


“Hey,” | say. 


He says nothing. He doesn’t need to. He’s just taking me in 
again with another of those looks of his. 


“Hey,” he says finally He steps in closer and | bend my arm 
back and put the plate down on the counter Both his arms 
come up and grab the counter on either side of me. 


| am so hot for him right now and we both know it. | lean 
back on the counter a bit, but not to get more distance from 
him. | want to be able to look up at him and take in his face 
better, and maybe give him an idea to... 


... he reads my mind grabbing me by the hips and pulling me 
up and onto the counter. 


He says it best by saying nothing at all. His body is doing all 
the talking and it’s telling me I’m seconds away from having 
my body pressed against his and my legs wrapped around 
him as our two lips meet. 


He slides in closer and | prepare for the first kiss. 


As crazy as it sounds | wonder just how far this is about to 
go. My heart is beating out of my chest and if we wind up 
with our clothes off I’m not sure I’m going to be able to stop 
him, nor might | want to. 


He might be just what | need to feel good about myself 
again, even though | know this rebound stuff is not a good 
idea. And | know it’s hard to objectively look at yourself 
when you’re on the rebound, but | feel like | can. | feel like 
what I see in him is real, even though it’s happening so fast. 


And that’s partially what makes it so real. There’s no need 
to think. My body and my mind are both pushing me to 

him. They both want the same things. Things I’ve never felt 
before...not like this at least. It makes sense. Maybe that’s 
why I was saving myself For lack of a better way of putting 
it my DNA was holding off until it knew I’d met the ultimate 
alpha male with whom I should mate with. And do I ever 
feel like mating now. 


Even the terms that are flowing through my head are 
animalistic. Mate? When did I ever think like that? Never 
And that’s because | never felt like someone was a magnet 
pulling me to them without any thinking involved. 


His hand comes up to my cheek and | know we're right on 
the cusp. I’ve never felt so alive and alert in my life, all my 
blood rushing to only two places. The first being my mind, 
the biggest sexual organ of all, as I’m already fantasizing 
about how this is going to happen. The anticipation has my 
head spinning. 


And the second place is my groin. | feel warm in my 
stomach and my loins and what | really want isn’t exactly to 
feel warm down there, but to feel something warm in there. 
What has gotten into me? 


And what’s about to? 


He leans in closer and my eyes close as | start to lean 
towards him. 


It’s like time stands still and then...fireworks! | feel his lips 
touch mine and it’s like I’m melting everywhere...inside, 
outside, and onto the floor. 


His hand finds my waist and the other hand slides through 
my hair as his kiss gets deeper and more assertive. 


Suddenly | hear tires turn on gravel and a horn beep 
furiously. 


“Jed! Get out here. Fire at old man Johnson’s farm. We've 
got to put it out.” 


“Awww shoot!” he says. “He’s like a brother to me.” 


“Gol” I say. “Save your friend’s farm and know l'Il be here 
keeping Mandy Sue safe.” 


“If it soreads call the number on the fridge,” he says. 
“If it soreads?” Now I’m scared. 


“But it won’t. I’m not letting any harm come you girls’ way. 
You can be sure of that!” 


He bolts out the door and seconds later I’m at the window 
watching the truck peel out as he’s already on the way to go 
save the day. 


“Are you kidding me?” | say to myself. 


“| don’t know what’s hotter The way his lips met mine or 
how he took off out of here like a real modern day hero.” 


| didn’t even know men like this existed anymore. | thought 
they were just legends so grand they were almost 
superheroish, at least when Clint Eastwood played them on 
the silver screen years ago. But this is real. He’s real. 


And now we've kissed and will be living under the same roof 
for the next week, or maybe more. 


And as crazy as it sounds when | say it to myself | can see it 
quickly turning into much more. 


Much, much more. 
| don’t think I’m going to be able to get enough of this man. 
This real man and his chivalry, charm, and ability to protect 


what he holds dearest. 


But I’m ready to find out. 


CHAPTER 7 


Jed 
The next afternoon 
| roll over in bed and squint looking at the clock. 1:17 p.m. 
The sun is blasting in through the window. 


We fought that blaze for hours, well into the night. | was an 
animal out there. Running around every which way hosing 
down the barn left and right trying to contain it. And | did. 


Even the fireman and the volunteer fireman, like myself, 
couldn’t believe my energy level. 


Under normal circumstances | wouldn’t either, but these 
weren't normal circumstances. | was riding high from 
Laura’s kiss. It had energized me like nothing else. | didn’t 
notice my sore back from the falls | sustained riding the 
bronc, and | sure didn’t notice all the smoke | was inhaling or 
the heavy hoses | was carrying practically all by myself. | 
was like Superman out there with no possibility of Kryptonite 
in sight. 


You could say that | wasn’t the one who Saved that house. 
Laura saved it. I’m not about to tell any of the guys that. | 
don’t even care that they’d make fun of me for hours on 
end. It’s just that they wouldn’t understand. 


Sure some of my buddies are happily married to some 
incredible women, but I don’t ever remember seeing any of 


them the way | saw myself last night. Maybe they have 
experienced the same kind of high and | just wasn’t around 
to witness, but if | was a gambling man I would bet not. 


Because there’s only one of her and she’s mine. It may not 
be official yet, but you can bet the proverbial farm I’m going 
to make it that way. 


And another reason she should get the credit for saving the 
farm is because she was there to watch Mandy Sue. There’s 
no way | could have gotten somebody over to my house in 
time to watch her and leave to help battle the blaze. 
Absolutely no way. 


And the craziest thing is | took off without hesitation, which 
is absolutely insane. 


Insane first and foremost because we just met and | trust her 
like I’ve known her for years. And secondly because | can’t 
keep acting like this... like some fella who’s out to save the 
world. I’m a father now and I’m responsible for more than 
just myself 


I’m absolutely keen on helping my fellow man, neighbor or 
not, but my first obligation is now to my daughter. I have to 
remind myself of that. It’s embarrassing that I’m still 
processing it. It needs to come naturally | think with Laura 
at the house now it’s going to click in my mind a lot easier. 


But technically she’s only here for a week, and then she'll 
look for her own place. That is if she even decides to stay. 
She made a major commitment just coming here and she 
had to have an out clause just in case things didn’t work out 
between us. It was only fair 


But come a week from now I’m going to dominate the rodeo 
at the local fair and take home that prize money. And then 

things are gonna change real quick. There’s a lot of money 
that comes in from being a cowboy, rancher, or farmer, but 

there’s also a huge amount of expenses going out the door 

in order to get those dollars to come in. 


One hundred thousand dollars free and clear is a lot of 
money, and especially a lot for a guy like me right now. | 
just need to ride those broncs to completion and there’s no 
way | can lose. And after! win that contest the real test will 
be to win her hand. 


And there’s no doubt in my mind that that’s exactly what I’m 
going to do. 


CHAPTER 8 


Laura 


| hear the squeaking of the wood floor and know Jed’s up. 
I’m not sure if it’s just to use the bathroom or if he’s up for 
the day now. He was out awfully late battling that blaze. 


On the one hand | was scared for him. What if something 
happened to him? What if he, heaven forbid, didn’t come 
back? That would leave a whole mess of questions. 


On the other hand | couldn’t be more proud of him and this 
community. How incredible that these guys all immediately 
dropped what they were doing and ran to help a friend in 
need. | feel like in most parts of the country you can barely 
schedule a coffee date with someone, and even then it’s still 
50/50 if they'll show up at all. 


Not here. That’s not how things go down in the Wild West. 


Relationships of all kinds seem to be for life. I’m no expert, 
but I’m not just going off what I’ve seen in movies anymore. 
| saw it with my own two eyes last night. And that’s 
something I'd really like to be a part of A group of people 
who truly love each other and care about each other People 
who put the community first and they all come together 
when anyone is in need. And they don’t waste a single 
second in doing so. 


But life involves so many trade offs. What if something 
would have happened to him when he was out there? Then 


what? Somebody steps up and raises Mandy Sue just like 
that? 


“Morning sunshine,” he says as he slowly glides down the 
stairs. 


“Well look what the cat dragged in,” | say. Maybe | shouldn’t 
be teasing him like this, but everything just feels so natural 
with him. He just feels so familiar. 

“Do | look that bad?” 

“Bad?” | say. “What girl doesn’t like her guy looking a little 
rough and rugged? A man who looks like he’s living each 
day to the fullest is a real man, and real men are attractive.” 
“I'll take that as a compliment,” he says. 

“You should.” | pause. “Can |I make you some breakfast?” 
“Again?” 

“What? I’ve never made you breakfast before.” 

“I know but you made one heck of a dinner. It was so hearty 
it kept me going all night and | even ate some more when | 
got home this morning.” 


“Oh, so you're full?” 


“Are you kidding me? No way I could ever get enough of 
your cooking, let alone turn it down.” 


“Bacon, eggs, and a coffee black sound good?” 


“Sounds like you know me already.” 


“| was kind of thinking the same thing,” I say. “I feel like I’ve 
known you. Maybe in a past life or something.” | wink. 


“Or maybe we were supposed to be together in a future 
life.” He winks back. And then he smirks. Oh lala. Wow, 
does he turn up the sexy meter even higher with that smirk 
of his. 


“And luckily we’re together in this present life,” | say. 
“Lucky for me. That’s for sure,” he says. 

“Lucky for us both,” | say. | walk away making sure to sway 
my hips a little too much and to walk on my tiptoes to make 


sure my legs look as good as possible. 


“Yep! Definitely lucky for me,” he says loud enough so I can 
hear. 


A few seconds later I’m in the kitchen, but I can feel eyes on 
me. | turn around sure enough there he is leaning in the 
doorway looking as handsome as ever. 


“Mandy Sue taking a nap?” 


“Yeah. She seems to have the whole sleeping thing pretty 
well mastered.” 


| turn back to start preparing his very late breakfast and he 
slides up to the bar in the kitchen. 


“Thanks for watching over her last night. We’re really 
fortunate to have you here.” 


“| feel fortunate to be here. And last night...just watching 
you and the way you immediately took off out of here ina 
time of need to go help your friend. Those things just really 
don’t happen anymore. At least not as much as they 
should. It’s nice to know there are still corners of the map 
where neighbors come together to help other neighbors.” 


“Well | couldn’t have done it without you.” 
“Thank you.” 
“And I’m sorry | had to leave right in the middle of things.” 


| look back over my shoulder at him. There’s that smirk 
again. 


“But | promise to make it up to you,” he says. 
“And | promise to look forward to it,” | say. 


“And thanks to you Mandy Sue’s got a future to look forward 
to. With you here to look after her, if you decide to stay, it 
changes everything for her It gives her a female role model 
for when she gets older.” 


“Can | ask what happened to her mother?” | hate to be 
nosey, but I’d like to know just what kind of situation I’m 
getting myself into if | commit long term. If there’s baby 
mamma drama | need to not only be prepared for it, but to 
factor it into my decision making process. 


“You can ask. What happened is her mother ran off to South 
Africa to be with some avocado farmer down there. 
Apparently he’s also got a bunch of vineyards down around 
Stellenbosch and a view of Table Mountain. She left our 
community right after she had the baby. Strangest thing 


I’ve ever seen. Just a brief note and disappeared in the 
middle of the night. Field, that’s Mandy Sue’s real daddy’s 
name, woke up in the middle of the night when she was 
crying only to find his wife completely gone. No idea why 
either He was a great guy. Never looked at other women. 
Never laid a hand on her in anger. To the best of my 
knowledge they never even had arguments. | think she just 
saw a lot of money and the ocean and decided that was all 
she needed. | Know she wanted to be an actress when she 
was younger so maybe that played into it. | think the fella 
owned some movie production studios or something. We 
don’t know to much about him, nor do we care. We just 
checked when she disappeared because we thought maybe 
this was some kind of kidnapping or prank. It shocked us 
that much, but once we found out that she really did just up 
and leave we let it go. No point in wanting somebody who 
doesn’t want you. Not a good use of time.” 


“You can say that again,” | say, thinking back to my 
relationship with my ex. “But what about her father? Field 
was his name?” 


“That’s right. Field Yates. He was a cowboy, just like me. He 
was entered to ride in a bronc riding contest just a couple 
days after she left and he went through with it. Trouble was | 
don’t think his head was in the right place at the time. He 
understandably wasn’t focused.” 


Jed pauses and looks up to the ceiling. 
“| was in the stands, holding Mandy Sue. Field was thrown 
off and then things went from bad to worse. Doctors worked 


on him all night, but he didn’t pull through.” 


“Oh my, god. That’s terrible.” 


“The worst.” He pauses again. “So Mandy Sue was on my 
lap when her daddy left us and she hasn't left my side since, 
nor will she. She’s mine now. Officially adopted and 
everything.” 


| feel my heart melt right then and there. How much this 
little girl has gone through already and she doesn’t even 
know it. And poor Jed, losing his friend, but then like a true 
hero he steps up and takes care of his daughter. A guy who 
is obviously not used to having a woman in his house is 
trying his hardest to raise a little girl. 


“But what about you? No romantic interests?” 

“No ma'am.” He smiles. “Most nights | fall asleep out on the 
rang with my boots on surrounded by a bunch of other 
cowboys. Not exactly the best way to meet ladies.” 


“That sounds like a rough life.” 


“| enjoy it, except when ol’ Butch has too many helpings of 
beans before he passes out.” 


| laugh quickly making it more of a snort than an actual 
laugh. 


“See. You know exactly what I’m talking about don’t cha?” 


“Not from personal experience thankfully, but yes...1 can 
imagine.” 


“You probably can actually, but try not to. Butch is a big guy 
and like they say everything is bigger in Texas...including 
his, well, the trumpet he plays in his sleep.” 


| break out laughing so hard. He’s referring to flatulence as 
playing a trumpet? I can only imagine, but like he says | 
don’t want to. 


But | know what I can imagine. More time with this amazing 
man. He quickly diverted from the sad topic right into 
something funnier, lighter, and more upbeat. | like positive 
people and he’s definitely that. 


And | positively don’t see myself leaving here now. How 
could |? This is just too perfect. 


He’s too perfect. 


And not that I think too highly of myself but he’s the perfect 
guy to give my once in a life gift to, because | know he'll 
cherish it forever. 


And the more time | spend around him and Mandy Sue it’s 
not hard to see it’s very possible that that’s exactly how 
much time we just might be together. 


CHAPTER 9 


Jed 


The next evening 


It sure was hard to keep my hands off her these past couple 
days but | somehow managed. 


My secret? 
The plan I have in store for tonight. 


| knew if | could just make it through then we could really 
enjoy some time together. At least that’s the plan. I’d never 
push her, or anyone, to do anything they don’t want to do 
but I’ve got a good feeling she wants the same things | want. 


| can see it by the look in her eyes. The way her gazes 
linger | can feel it when she brushes against me when we 
pass by each other in the house. There’s plenty of room on 
either side but we always find a way to make the space 
smaller so our bodies brush against each other And I can 
smell it on her, and she can surely smell it on me. I know it 
sounds crazy but I’ve spent enough time around animals in 
my life and you can bet they produce different smells when 
they’re in heat. Call it pheromones or what you want, but 
it’s real. And humans are nothing more than animals at the 
end of the day and | can smell that she’s ready, and does it 
ever smell sweet. 


| just wonder what I smell like. Poor girl has had to smell my 
musky, dusty, salt of the earth smell these last couple days. 


| probably smell like | need a shower, and speaking of which 
| can’t wait to take one with her There’s just something 
about me and water and how good it feels. That’s only 
going to be amplified when I get her in my shower and we 
feel each other. 


But not first. First I’m going to give her a time to remember. 
A time like no other As much as I want her to stay the 
decision is hers, so I’ve prepared something so unique 
there’s just no way she'll ever forget it, nor will I. 


It took me most of yesterday and more of today to get it all 
set up and done too. It’s not easy sneaking around and not 
getting caught. Thankfully Mandy Sue has been a bit 
restless so Laura had her eyes focused there, and not so 
much on me. 


But tonight they'll be no Mandy Sue in sight. My sister, 
Dakota, who lives a few miles away came by and took her for 
the night...and maybe more. 


When | dropped by her house and told her | wanted her to 
watch Mandy Sue she didn’t even have to ask why. She 
could see it in my face. 


“What’s her name?” was the first question out of her mouth. 


| didn’t even try and pretend like | didn’t know what she was 
talking about. Why would I? I’m so excited about Laura | 
had to tell someone and nobody better to tell than family. 


“I can see she’s very special to you,” Dakota said. She sure 
is right. She teased me about all those girls | politely turned 
down over the years. It’s just that | don’t want to goona 
date with a lady if I’m not absolutely thrilled to be doing so. 

| Know sometimes things can develop over time, but | always 


wanted something instant. Something that just knocked my 
cowboy hat off for lack of a better word. Something that 
excited me like trying to ride a bucking bronc. | always 
wanted to be thrilled by a woman I'd be interested in seeing 
and Laura Lee was that. From that first moment | saw her 
getting off that bus. 


| can’t even describe it. It was just a feeling, a knowing 
feeling deep within. 


And although we’ve only known each other for a short time | 
know we're ready to go to the next level. Why wait when 
you know with absolute certainty? 


“That bath felt amazing,” Laura says stepping out from the 
bathroom dressed. “Just what | needed.” 


“And just think. Next time you take a bath l'Il be there to 
massage your shoulders and make you melt right into the 
porcelain feeling completely weightless.” 


“Oh. Now you’re talking my language.” She looks around 
the room. “Mandy Sue’s gone?” 


“Dakota picked her up when you were rub a dub dubbin in 
the tub,” | say moving in closer putting my hands on her 
hips. 


“So it’s just the two of us?” she says before winking. 


“Just the two of us until | call. And that’s not happening 
any...time..soon,” | say. 


CHAPTER 10 


Laura 


His hands come off my hips and he takes my hand in his 
leading me towards the door. 


We leave the house and start walking towards...the barn? 
“Okay,” he says. “Close your eyes.” 

| do as I’m told. | feel his other hand come up to my hip as 
he steadies and guides me like a ship in the night crossing 
the harbor. 

And crossing is exactly what | know he has in mind. 
Crossing me into womanhood. | feel like an adult already in 
a lot of ways, but | want to make it official so to speak. And 
when I speak tonight it’s his name that I want on my lips. 
“Okay. We've got to do alittle climbing, but I’m right here.” 
“Climbing? With my eyes closed?” 

“Don’t worry. It’s not much and it’s just a standard ladder, 
just made out of wood. And l'Il be right here with you. 


Wait! I’ve got a better idea. Get on my back,” he says. 


| hear the straw underneath our feet crinkle and his side 
press into my hip. “I got ya,” he says. 


| pat his back a few times getting an idea of where he is and 
after I’m oriented | get on his back. 


“Okay, hold on tight and up we goooo,” he says and | feel 
my feet swiftly come off the ground. 


“Ohhh,” | say. 
“Got a good grip?” 
“| think so.” 


“| think so too judging by the lack of oxygen going to my 
brain right now.” 


“I’m so sorry. |—“ 

“Got ya! | was just teasing. I’m a big guy You can grab on 
as tight as you want. As a matter of fact you can grab even 
tighter. | like the feeling of Knowing I’m keeping you safe.” 
“I like that feeling too.” 

“Okay. We ready back there?” 

“Ready!” | say. 

| feel our bodies start to ascend the latter It’s a weird 
feeling, the balance or should | say the lack thereof. It’s 
almost like you’re weightless because you’re basically being 
carried, requiring complete trust in the carrier And trust 
him | do. 

“Okay. We made it.” 

“Already?” 


“Easy huh? When we work together” 


“The perfect team,” | say. 


| feel his grip tighten just a bit on my legs letting me know 
he appreciates my comment. 


“Okay, I’m going to set you down slowly, but don’t open 
your eyes quite yet. Okay?” 

“Okay,” I say. This is so fun. He’s building up the 
anticipation a lot, but something tells me this is a man who 
can deliver on his promises, whether they’re said or implied. 
And he’s implying this is going to be great. 


| feel my feet gently touch more straw and then I’m 
completely standing. He takes my hand again. 


“Two more steps forward.” 

We take the steps and I can feel my heart beating furiously 
inside my rib cage. The smell of fresh straw and hay is 
intoxicating. Whatever he’s done out here, he’s certainly 
cleaned it. 

“Okay, on three you can open. Ready?” 


“I'm ready.” 


“Not yet! On three,” he says and | feel him playfully pinch 
my side. 


“One... two... three!” 


| open my eyes and my skin is immediately covered with 
goose bumps from head to toe. 


“Oh my!” | say my hands coming up to my face. “This is... 
wow! Just wow!” 


| turn to him and hug him tight before turning my head and 
looking back at... it. 


It is a beautiful white bed on the far side with the headboard 
made of bales of hay. On the bails of hay sit beautiful 
antique lanterns illuminating just the right amount of light. 
There’s a window open in the distance allowing just a slight 
breeze which mixes perfectly with the fresh smell of the hay. 


And I’m not even cold. | turn to the side and see he’s put a 
large heater about ten feet from the bed to keep us warm. 
Apparently we're going to be out here all night long and I’m 
all for that. 


“This is absolutely the most wonderful thing anyone has 
ever done for me,” | say. 


“Well this is just the beginning,” he says. 
“Just the beginning?” 


“My mind has no limits when it comes to surprising you and 
pleasing you.” 


“Wow. Just wow!” Then I pause. “I hate to ask this, but is 
this safe? The heaters and the lanterns around all this hay 
and all?” 


“It would be extremely dangerous, but I took an 
unbelievable number of precautions to make sure it’s not. 
There are barriers and fire retardant materials, but | tried to 
arrange them so they weren't visible.” 


“It worked, because | don’t seem them at all.” 


“Perfect, because | only wanted you to see the beautiful 
parts...just like all the beauty | see each and every time | 
look at you.” 


| turn my head back towards him to find him looking down at 
me. | rise up on my tiptoes and before I’ve moved more than 
a fraction of an inch his lips have come down to meet mine 
and the absolutely blissful night that we’re about to 
experience together is officially underway. 


CHAPTER 11 


Laura 


Before | even know what’s happening | feel my feet come off 
the ground as he swoops me up into his arms and begins 
carrying me towards that virginal white bed. People in big 
cities pay a lot of money to live in lofts. I’m in a hayloft in 
West Texas and it’s absolutely priceless. 


He lays me down on the bed and stands there looking over 
me from above with hungry eyes and an expanding chest as 
his breaths deepen. Then he reaches down and grabs the 
base of his T-shirt, lifting it up and over his head exposing 
those abdominal muscles that | could use as a washboard if | 
wanted. 


But it’s not just his abs | want. It’s all of him. 


He tosses the shirt off to the side away from the lanterns and 
then unbuckles his big cowboy belt without removing his 
eyes from mine. | can’t wait to get a spanking from that, but 
not yet. Not my first time. 


And he knows exactly what’s on my mind. This is all about 
the romance. Sure there’s a whole lot of pent up lust too 
and | know that’s going to come out, but what I’m really 
going for here is a connection with him. And equally as 
important | know he feels the same. 


| sit up on the bed and slowly unbutton my blouse before 
Sliding out of my jeans. 


| watch as he steps out of one cowboy boot and then the 
other The muffled sound of the spurs clinking as they hit 
the thin layer of hay lying above the wooden floor will be 
forever etched in my mind. 

| go for my bra next. 

“Wait. That’s my job.” 

“Your job?” 

“My present. | get to unwrap something don’t I?” 


“Yes you do,” | say. 


He motions for me to stand up. As I turn to get out of the 
bed | notice his hat lying there next to one of the lanterns. 


“Is this for me?” | wink. 


“| must have forgotten it there when | was putting 
everything together You’re more than welcome to wear it 
though.” 


| place it on my head. It’s much bigger and even heavier 
than | would have guessed. | feel taller, more powerful, and 
even more confident..not that he’s not making me feel 
confident already. 


“How do | look?” 
“Well look at you there you pretty little thing. lIl be Just 
when | didn’t think you could get any more beautiful you go 


and surprise me yet again.” 


“Is this what they call a ten gallon hat?” | joke. 


“What do you know about cowboy hats?” he teases. 
“I know that according to you | look good in one.” 
“That’s not true.” 

“What! ” 

“You look hot as hell in one.” 


“Oh,” I say moving in closer to him, pressing my body 
against his. | can feel his hardness poking me through his 
underwear. The cotton’s straining to contain him and I’m 
straining myself from jumping on top of him right now and 
trying my own hand at riding a wild bronco. 


| feel one of his hands slide around my back and my breath 
quickens. | breathe out quickly in rapid succession as he 
unhooks my bra with one scissor of his fingers. 


“| thought you weren’t around women much.” 


“I’m not. But when it comes to you everything just comes 
natural.” 


It almost sounds like a line, but | believe him because | feel 
the same. 


| pull my body back from his slightly allowing my bra to fall 
to the floor. 


“Good lord, look at you,” he says taking me by the hand and 
pirouetting me. When I spin back around his eyes are 
practically popping out of his head as he takes in the sight 
of my breasts before his gaze shifts up and down my body. 


“You really are perfect, aren’t you.” 

“| don’t think so,” | say quietly 

“I know so,” he retorts quickly and confidently. 

He spins me again and | feel like a princess at the ball. A 
topless cowboy barn ball, but a unique on that’s all my own. 
What an incredible way to have my first experience and 
what a perfect man who understands me and is making me 
feel so wonderful about it. 


He spins me a third time, but this time as | come around | 
feel his big hands easily take my body pulling me in close. 


Then those hands of his slide down my sides finding the 
sides of my underwear, hooking the sides, and then slowly 
Sliding them down mid-thigh. The part that’s making 
contact with my pussy comes down last as it’s gotten a little 
sticky amidst all the excitement. 


Which he quickly discovers when he runs a finger up my 
slit. “You’re already ready,” he says. 


“I've been ready.” 

“In the kitchen?” 

“Yes. | wanted you then and | want you even more now.” 
“And tonight you'll have me and I'll have you.” 


He kneels down putting his face eye level to my groin 
allowing me to step out of my panties. 


I’m not sure if | feel dirty with his face right up in my 
business, but | sure feel turned on by it when | see his face 
and the hunger in his eyes. 


Suddenly his arms shoot out though my legs and he stands, 
lifting me high in the air His arms are acting like a 
makeshift chair as he’s face to face with my pussy as I’m 
well over six feet in the air. 


| reach for a horizontal beam to steady myself and pull my 
hips back slightly allowing him a closer look which he uses 
as an opportunity to kiss my lips before working his tongue 
around the outside and then right up the middle splitting 
my lips and causing me to moan for him. 


“You taste so damn good, woman,” he says. “Sweeter than 
honey and as pure as the stream.” 


“| do?” 


“Do you ever. | wish you could taste it yourself but I’m way 
too greedy. l'Il never share this with anyone, not even you,” 
he says in-between licks, sucks, and flicks of his tongue. 


My heart is really racing now and | feel like I’m already close. 
“I might have to come soon,” | say, giving him a head’s up. 


“You don’t have to tell me,” he says before sliding his tongue 
in even deeper, pushing me even closer. He slides his 
tongue back. “If you enjoy yourself even close to as much 
as I’m enjoying you just let yourself go, let the night take 
you, and when that time comes l'Il be right here to enjoy it 
myself. And l'Il eat it up, every last minute and every last 
drop.” 


His words are dirty and hot and | want him inside me, but it’s 
too late. 


My hands clench the beam with white knuckles and my 
stomach tightens. His tongue dives deeper and his flicks 
find my spot, where he just lingers while | feel the explosion 
arriving. 


“Uhhh,” | whimper and my hands go numb. | would fall 
backwards but his human arm chair firms up and supports 
my back while I climax in his mouth. | feel his tongue 
moving in and out and across every part of my pussy as he 
drinks in every last drop of me. 


I’m practically in and out of consciousness as my body 
convulses and | experience my first out-of-body experience. 
And of course it’s with him. He’s the only one who could 
have made such a thing happen and did he ever. 


CHAPTER 12 


Laura 


| feel my body lowering and | open my eyes just in time to 
seem him sit me down on the bed. 


He reaches for his underwear and | reach for my hat. 
“You can leave your hat on,” he says as he slides his drawers 
down exposing his throbbing rod which is pointing skyward 


and seems about as thick as my wrist... or more. 


I’m not sure if it’s the light or the angle, but | have no idea 
where he’s going to put that thing, at least not all of it. 


“Don’t worry,” he says noticing me looking at him. “| 
promise to be gentle.” 


“Thank you!” | say taking another look and we both laugh. 


But our smiles quickly dissipate and we’re right back in the 
heat of the moment. 


He takes a step over to the bed and mounts me. 

“I’ve got another idea,” | say. I’m feeling randy and am not 
going to look back on this moment and regret my decision. 
If the fantasy is here I’m definitely going to take it. 

“And what might that be?” 


“On your back, cowboy.” 


He lies down with his torso propped up by the pillows. He 
smiling in a way that tells me he’s curious and excited about 
my idea, but also a bit amused at the same time. I’m 
amused myself and it’s my idea. 


| straddle his cock and place his head at my opening. 
“Damn, you feel good,” he says as he watches me. 
“And | can’t wait to feel you,” | say. 


| move my body back and forth holding the top half of his 
shaft firmly in one hand with just the tip exposed which I’m 
using to please myself, and him at the same time. 


My other hand is on the bed bracing myself. If I| brought it 
down to his cock it would cover the rest of his shaft... 
probably. 


| take a quick look down and realize my measurements are 
wrong. IfI made two fists and placed them together at the 
ends it wouldn’t be as long as his dick. | couldn’t even hold 
him in both hands and I’m thinking | can fit everything he’s 
got inside me? This is going to be along term project. Very, 
very long term. 


“This is killing me. | want to feel you,” he says. “I want to 
fuck you.” 


His dirty language causes a deep inhale and | slowly slide 
the head of his cock inside me, officially ending my virginity 
and beginning the next chapter in my life..one | can’t wait 
to see where it takes me. 


But first | have to see how much of him I can take. 


| flex my thighs and lift myself up feeling his cock slide 
along my walls causing my eyes to shut and my body to 
relax and tighten at the same time. 

| want more of him. Much more of him. 

| lower myself back down opening my eyes in time to see his 
pupils dilate as he focuses on me like a hungry wolf on the 
prairie and I’m his prey. 

“You have no idea how sexy you look right now.” 


“Nor do you,” | say. 


| put my hand up on my head, finding my hat instead, 
reminding myself of the fantasy I’m living out in real time. 


| slide my hips horizontally as | rise and lower myself up and 
down on him as | simulate riding him. 


“You. Feel. So. Perfect,” he says. 
“| just want to ride you forever,” | say. 


“You can’t,” he says, gritting his teeth. It appears he’s trying 
to hold back his orgasm. 


“Why can’t I?” 

“Because | absolutely need to do this.” 

He grabs me by the waist and spins me sideways sending 
my hat flying to the hay-covered floor Half a second ago | 


was riding him now he’s on top moving his hips as he enters 
me. | feel his grip tighten on my skin and my sense of smell 


heightens, catching the scent of a man who’s fully focused 
on exerting his dominance over me. 


My hands fly back feeling for the pillow and my body does 
what it did earlier just before | climaxed. 


“l'm gonna...” 


His hips buck wildly and then he thrusts forward and holds it 
there before trying to slide in even deeper | don’t know how 
he’s holding back as he’s only about half inside but half of 
him is a whole lot, more than enough. 


Then it happens. My body shudders and at that same 
moment | feel him fill me with his warm juices. My eyes 
open wide and my arms spasm as my body sucks up every 
last drop of his come trying it’s best to get me pregnant from 
the ultimate alpha. The sexy sons theory of mating is true. 
When the body and mind know you’re with a man who can 
provide the best offspring the body does whatever it can to 
do so. 


| feel my pussy contract trying to pull everything inside me 
so that not a single drop spills from me. But he finished so 
deep inside me there’s no way any of it’s coming out. Not 
now. Not ever 


| feel the bed shake and watch as his body collapses next to 
mine. 


Just when I think he’s spent his arm shoots around me 
pulling me in close to him. 


“That was incredible. You were incredible. You are 
incredible,” he says. 


What an incredible, caring, and positive way to give myself 


away for the first time. That’s what was truly incredible to 
me. 


And the night is still young. 


CHAPTER 13 


Jed 


Three days later 


The one thing you learn early living on a ranch where it’s 
often man versus wild is that nothing is promised. Tomorrow 
will come but you never know if you'll be there to enjoy it. 


Now there’s one thing | know with absolute certainty. | want 
to enjoy tomorrow, and the day after, and each and every 
day after that with her. | promise. 


And that’s a promise | want to make to her. 


She already has me hook, line, and sinker, but the way we 
connected the other night...wow. She blew my mind, and 
according to her | more than blew hers. 


But | don’t just want that for the rest of my days. | need that 
for the rest of my days. 


And a real man knows what he wants and a real man is 
exactly what it takes to survive in these parts and it’s just 
what | am. 


And what I want is her Her and only her forever. 


| wouldn’t be surprised if she’s already pregnant with our 
first child. The way my body shook and then exploded when 
| was inside her it almost seems like a foregone conclusion. 
We had sex, made love, and we most certainly mated. | hate 


to make it sound like we’re animals when I remember it, but 
it’s true. 


We were two hot animals doing everything they could to 
conceive. 


And | don’t want just one child with her | want more. A lot 
more. To fill our house full of ‘em and then build on to 
accommodate even more of them. That’s how we're gonna 
do it if I've got anything to say about it. 


But today I’m going to have my say in an entirely different 
way... inside the ring. 


I’m gonna show those broncs who’s the boss and walk out of 
here with a hundred thousand in seed money for the seed | 
put inside her. 


| wanted to win it for Mandy Sue, now | need to win it for 
two. Mandy Sue and her soon to be born brother. | know 
there’s a baby boy forming inside my woman now. | just 
know. 


My body tells me when it’s going to rain. The dogs tell me 
when a coyote or a predator is near our livestock. And 
something so deep inside my existence tells me she’s 
carrying my firstborn and words can’t express how happy 
and proud that makes me feel. 


| look up in the stands from the shoot. I’ve got my fist 
wrapped and it’s go time, but first one more look at my 
woman. The one! need to watch over and protect now and 
till the end of time. 


The door flies open and that bronc shoots out like it was 
loaded in a cannon. 


And then the unexpected. He twists when it’s completely 
normal for him to buck. 


| feel my weight shift sideways and | raise my hand trying to 
keep my balance. 


I’m not getting bucked. I can’t. I’m doing this for my family. 


| can hear the announcer’s voice quicken and | know what 
he’s thinking... no way I’m making it to eight seconds. Eight 
seconds is all | need. That’s a complete ride and | move on 
to the next round. And it’s also seconds from now. 


What seems like an eternity is only a second in here. 


The bronc bucks. My body goes sideways at the wrong 
angle. 


| dig in with my heels trying to keep my body from sliding off 
the side. | tighten my abdominals and try to flex, willing my 
body back into position as the bronc smells a victory. He 
knows a few sly moves and he'll send me flying through the 
air and to a loss. 


But not him. Not now. Not today. 


| may be the biggest rider and that makes these broncs 
angriest, not to mention the disadvantage of my higher 
center of gravity, but I’ve got a new kind of gravity now. 
Her She grounds me...in more ways than one. 


| do the meditation maneuver she recommended where | 
think my weight lower. A week ago | would have dismissed 
it out of hand as some new age nonsense but when she 
showed me back at the house it made sense. 


And it’s working! 
| get myself righted and back on top. 


| hold on as that bronc goes back left and right and then 
kicks his heels up high, but it’s no use. 


The horn sounds and I’ve got my eight seconds and I’m on to 
the next round. 


CHAPTER 14 


Laura 


We've been here all day and Jed has made it to the final 
round. 


| was expecting excitement and did | ever get excitement. 
| was expecting thrills and did | ever get those too. 


But what | underestimated was the fear. It’s so scary 
watching him out there... man versus beast. 


| know | want to be with him, but | wasn’t prepared for this. 
This must be what the wives of law enforcement, paramedic, 
and military members feel. This is beyond gut wrenching. 


More than once | had to turn my head and | almost lost my 
lunch at one point. Thankfully Mandy Sue is so young that 
she can’t process what’s happening. It doesn’t hurt that 
she’s enamored by all the bright lights and that she has on 
baby hearing protection which leaves her in her own little 
world...a world which has incredibly included a lot of 
sleeping today. She’s living proof of the saying that she 
could “sleep through a tornado.” 


And a tornado is exactly what this environment is. It’s 
designed to grab dreams and throw them to the turf... but 
thankfully not Jed’s. He’s just so determined and focused 
and | know why. 


Because he’s doing it for us. 


And by us I mean all of us. 


He’s already told me he knows I’m carrying his son and if | 
was logical I’d tell him he was crazy. 


But feeling tells me that he’s probably right. And as 
counterintuitive as it seems logic is telling me the same 
thing. 


My body has never felt like this before. It has to mean 
something, right? I’m not ready to go to the doctor only to 
have him tell me I’m crazy, but in another week or two that’s 
exactly where we’re headed. There and then the paint store 
to pick out the colors for our baby boy’s room. 


Jed’s so excited I’m surprised he hasn't come flying off any 
of these broncs today before they even started bucking. 


And now there’s just one more to go. 
His competition in the final lasted seven seconds, so there’s 
hope. He’s just got to complete another full ride and he’s 


got it. As if it was that easy. 


But the window of opportunity is there and | know Jed’s got 
his entire heart into this. 


The only problem is so does Brutus, the biggest, baddest 
bronc in the entire Southwest United States. The one they 
flew in, yes flew in, for this very moment. 


And he’s all Jed’s. Or should | say Jed’s all his. 


| guess time will soon tell. 


And that time is now! 


The gate flies open | close my eyes, listening to the 
announcer. 


| take Mandy Sue’s hands and clap them together when he 
says, “| have no idea how he did that... how he’s still up and 
riding.” 


And then | open my eyes just as | see Jed’s butt come up off 
the bronc! 


| look over at the clock which is only on six. 
Oh no! 


Somehow his butt comes down in position and I see him dig 
in with the sides of his legs and holds on. 


And then the horn! 


Seconds later Jed comes running to the side of the ring 
where we’re seated...or where we were seated. 


I’m standing now and there’s a tear running down my eye. 


Jed jumps up and grabs the edge of the fence and pulls 
himself up and over and then puts his arm around me and 
Mandy Sue and kisses me right on the lips in front of 
everybody! 


“Now that’s a real champion!” one announcer says. 
“This is the best victory celebration I’ve ever seen in my 


forty-three years of announcing this competition,” the other 
says over the loudspeaker. 


The crowd cheers and starts a hooting and a hollering. 


Suddenly a man with a microphone appears out of nowhere, 
followed by a cameraman. 


The cameraman nods and the light on the camera comes to 
life signaling we're live. 


“Now that’s a victory!” the announcer says. 


“What do you have to say about that Jed Cooper?” 


CHAPTER 15 


Jed 


| can barely breathe as | try and catch my breath from that 
last ride. 


Brutus tried his best to buck me, but there was no way | was 
going to be denied. Not today. 


“What do | have to say about that?” | say, trying to buy 
myself some time to compose myself 


“That’s right. You put together a day of riding like none we 
have ever seen. And just when we thought we saw it all you 
went and saved the best for last. And now we truly have 
seen it all.” 


“Seen it all?” | say | take another breath. “You ain’t seen 
nothing yet.” 


| grab the mic from that fella. “Cowboys are known to be 
cocky and confident, some more than others. Well, this 
morning | went out and bought something on credit... told 
the man at the store I’d be back in tomorrow to pay it off 
with some money | had coming in today. Is that 
confidence? Is that cocky? Is that crazy? It’s all three and 
it’s because I’m crazy about this young lady right here.” 


The crowd gasps and | see some women hug their men and 
tears roll down their cheeks. 


“She came into my world just a week ago and surprised the 
heck out of me. And then last night she taught me a secret 
that | used today to win this competition. And now... well... | 
got a secret of my own and it’s gonna surprise all of you.” 


| reach for Mandy Sue and the second she hands her off I’m 
down on one knee. 


“Beautiful, you came into my life and there isn’t any way I’m 
ever letting you leave now. You're perfect for me,” | turn and 
look at Mandy Sue, “us, in every way. And you’re perfect for 
all the future bronc riding champions we’re going to have 
together Meeting you has been the best thing that has ever 
happened to me. And today has been one ofthe best days 
of my life, but only you can guarantee it’s the best day of 
my life. And all it takes is one word. Will you marry me?” 


| slide my hands into my tight denim jeans and pull out the 
ring I’ve been riding with all day. The ring that got me 
through all those tough moments. It was like she was with 
me all day She was there. Our future was there. And our 
future is now. It’s here. Waiting on her. 


| hold the ring out in the palm of my hand. There was no 
way | could fit the box in my pocket so my hand will have to 
do. And her hand in marriage is all | want. 


She looks at me and looks at that ring. Then she does it 
again. You could hear a pin drop in place that earlier this 
day broke the sound decibel record for an indoor stadium. 


“Yes!” she screams at the top of her lungs. 


The place absolutely erupts, but | don’t even notice. All | 
see is her and our future. One which | can’t wait to get 


started, and as | slide the ring on that beautiful finger of 
hers it’s official...| don’t have to wait anymore. 


She’s mine. Forever 
“| love you,” she says. 


| stand up, carefully cradling Mandy Sue in one arm while | 
grab her with my other. 


“| love you,” | say. 


The announcer somehow grabbed the microphone back from 
me in the melee. | grab it back and yell into it. 


“I love this woman! | love her” 
The crowd erupts again and | swear half of them start kissing 
again. A lot of records have been set here today, and now 


we've got another one... world’s largest make-out session. 


But I’m glad we inspired other people to love and hopefully 
we'll help the rest to find their true love as I’ve found mine. 


Because | know once they do everything in this crazy world 
of ours will suddenly make sense. 


EPILOGUE 


Jed 


Two years later 
“| was watching that!” | say. 


| look up and see Laura’s got the remote control and she’s 
over on the couch with Mandy Sue. They’re laughing their 
pretty little head’s off over there thinking they could change 
the channel without me waking up. 


“But how can you see when your eyes are closed, pa?” 
Mandy Sue asks. 


She’s got a point, but I’m not going down that easy. “It was 
just a quick blink honey Had some dust in there from 
working outside all day.” 


“Riiight,” Laura says. “The well-documented two minute 
blink, mouth open, about to snore television viewing 
position.” 


“| don’t snore. You know that.” 


“But when you fall asleep you always make that grizzly bear 
sound with your mouth, pa,” 


“Grizzly bear sound?” Laura says. “Is that what you two call 
it.” 


“That’s what pa told me it was, ma. He said when he closes 
his eyes the grizzly bear inside gets its chance to talk for 
awhile.” 


“Well, l'II have to admit. I’ve never heard that one before.” 
“Me either And I’m glad Levi doesn’t notice.” 


| look down at my chest and there is my little man. Levi is 
passed out right there on my chest like he is every night. | 
reach for his tiny hand and feel his heart beating. Wow, he’s 
a little guy, even at year and three months. 


“Why does Levi sleep so much?” Mandy Sue asks. 


“So he can grow up big and strong and be a bronc rider and 
protect you.” 


“Oh. That’s good.” 
“That’s very good,” | say. 


| look back down at my first-born son and swell with pride 
Laura’s pregnant again, but this time we’re going to wait to 
learn the sex. We knew Levi was going to be a boy so we 
had plenty of time to prepare for him. This time we’re going 
for the surprise route. That way we can see which way we 
like so we know whether to learn the sex or not...for the next 
five or ten we have. 


Yep, there’s nothing more | want than this house, property, 
and neighborhood full of our kids. Running around at night 
catching fireflies in glass jars. Long summer days in the 
backyard swimming in the above ground swimming pool as 
we do it around here...even though that’s gonna change 
soon. I’ve got a buddy who’s giving me a deal on a great in- 


ground swimming pool. And of course all the laughter, kids 
events, and everything else that comes with being a dad. | 
can’t wait for my kids to get a little bigger and then we can 
really start to do stuff together. 


But right now we’re still bonding, just like Levi is bonding to 
me. He knows he can always come over and lie on his old 
man’s chest and he’ll have a warm and comfy spot to sleep. 
And I'll hold him tight so he'll never forget I’m here for him. 
Just like I’m here for Mandy Sue and as | will be for all my 
kids. 


That’s how we do it in West Texas. There’s nothing more 
important than family and as far as I’m concerned I’ve got 
the absolute best family in the world. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Laura 
Twenty-five years later 


| place my hands over my eyes. | can’t believe I’m back here 
all these years later for this event, but this time I’m 
surrounded by family. Last time it was just Mandy Sue with 
me. 


But today we're ten strong in the stands and number eleven 
is the one we're all rooting for. 


Levi is riding in the finals of the same bronc contest his 
father won over a quarter of a century ago. 


Where has the time gone? | guess you don’t notice it when 
you’re having so much fun like we always have. 


But we did notice the seat’s we're in. It’s by design that we 
picked the exact same seats. I’m just glad my husband is 
here next to me this time and not out there. It helps a little 
when he holds my hand when Levi's turn comes around but | 
can still barely watch. | just can’t imagine anything 
happening to our boy. 


The gate shoots open and out comes Levi and some big, bad 
bronc. | squeeze my eyes shut and feel Jed’s grip tighten on 
mine. 


“You gotta see this honey!” he says in my ear before turning 
towards the ring. “Come on, son! You can do it!” 


| keep my left eye squeezed tight but open my right one. 
A tear falls down it immediately. 


Not because anything bad has happened to Levi. It’s not 
that at all. 


He just looks so much like his father out there. The way he 
moves. His mannerisms. The way he waves that hand in the 
air to keep his balance. He’s the spiting image of his pa and 
just as handsome to boot. 


But | still can’t watch. 


| squeeze my eyes tight and try to count backwards from 
one hundred but am suddenly interrupted by a loud horn 
and arms wrapped around me from all sides. 


“Mom! He won!” 


I’ve got everything pulled in, my hands, arms, even my 
knees are raised up to my chest. | open my eyes and can’t 
even see because my entire family is in our Cooper Hug 
Position and I’m smack dab in the middle, just like | always 
am. Jed says that’s the way it has to be. He always tells the 
kids I’m the sun and we all rotate around mom. Without me 
our world goes cold and dark, but with me it’s happy, light, 
and full of nourishment and growth. At first | thought he 
meant nourishment in regards to the meals | make, and that 
was part of it, but he said the most important thing is how | 
nourish our kids self-esteem which helps them feel as good 
as they can about themselves. But when they’re feeling ten 
feet high and bulletproof Jed finds a nice way to remind 


them that we're all human and it’s easy to get knocked 
down a peg. But he always does it in a way that challenges 
them to the point they can’t succeed...not right away at 
least. He takes the to the point of failure to keep them 
modest, but then helps them push through and get to 
feeling like they can do anything they set their minds to. 


And they can. Because we'll always be right here to support 
them. 


And that’s what | need to do for Levi right now. 


| jump up out of our little solar system hug and run for the 
railing. | throw my leg over and some rodeo cowboy comes 
running towards the wall. 


“Ma’am. We haven’t got the area secure yet.” 


Scared of a horse? The scariest thing in the entire animal 
kingdom is watching something or someone get in the way 
of a mother and her child, but I’m not about to say that 
outlaid. 


“I'll be okay,” | say as | drop down and feel the sawdust hit 
my feet. 


I’m a little older now and maybe not quite as quick, but the 
adrenaline kicks in and | feel great even after jumping down 
from the wall. 


And | feel even better when my son wraps me up in a hug 
and then lifts me high. 


“Ladies and gentleman, your bronc riding champ...and his 
mother... Levi and Laura Cooper ” 


The crowd erupts just like they did when Jed won. And just 
aS amazing as that day and moment were when he won and 
then asked me to marry him, this day is equally as amazing. 


There’s just nothing that puts more pride and happiness in 
my heart than seeing my child work hard for something and 
achieving it. 


“All those night out back with your pa paid off,” I say into his 
ear after he lets my feet back down to the earth. 


“And all that sacrifice you gave so us kids could do whatever 
we wanted.” 


| never asked for a thank you and | did it because | loved 
them, but there’s just something about hearing my child say 
it that overwhelms me. 


“| did it because | love you,” | say in-between tears. 


Suddenly the announcer is right next to us sticking the 
microphone in our face. 


“What an incredible family moment. Mrs. Cooper you’ve 
been quite the good luck charm out here over the years. 
First for your husband and then for your son.” 


“| certainly remember the last time you interviewed me out 
here,” | say. The crowd erupts in a roar of laughter. 


And that’s why l'Il never leave this place. 
Most of these people were here years ago when Jed 


proposed. We're a tight knit community come hell or high 
water. 


But today it’s clear skies and happy faces. 

“| remember it to.” 

“And | remember all these people cheering for my husband 
back then and | want to thank them for that and I want to 


thank them all these years later for cheering for my son.” 


The crowd cheers again and then begins chanting, “Laura... 
laura... laura.” 


These are my friends. My neighbors. My family. 

The best people in the world. 

And the best of the best are my family. 

“Ladies and gentleman, your champion, Levi Coopen” 

The announcer hands him the huge trophy which he takes 
with one hand and passes off to me. | try and balance the 
gigantic thing in one hand as he takes my other hand and 
raises it to the sky. 

He reaches for the mic with his other. 

“We've got International Women’s Day. We've got Mother’s 
Day. But let’s not forget, every day is a reason to celebrate 
thanks to all the incredible things the women in our lives do 
for us each and every second of our lives... tirelessly and 
often without recognition.” 


My son turns slowly addressing the entire crowd. 


“Ladies, we know and we thank you!” 


| didn’t think the crowd could cheer any louder. 


“I was born small,” he says. “But my ma’am fed me and 
gave me extra love and told me some flowers just bloom a 
little later than others.” He pauses. “And she was right. | 
did.” 


He pauses again and my waterworks begin again. 


“| never thought I’d be up here like this today,” he 
continues. Suddenly a tear starts forming up in his eye and 
his jaw shakes. “But my mama...she said, just keep working 
at it son and you'll get it.” He turns and looks at me. I’ve 
never seen him like this. “And...and...1 did. We did,” he says 
putting his arms around me, the only thing in-between us is 
the trophy we worked so hard to achieve. 


He turns back to the crowd. 

“And I’ve got one more surprise. This was my last ride.” 
The crowd gasps. 

“Because my mama has worried about me enough. Worried 
about me trying to ride these crazy bucking broncs. But 
now I’m going after another kind of buck. The dollar And 
with the dollars from my check today I’m putting down a 
payment on a retirement home in Santa Fe for my mama 
and papa.” 

My jaw drops. 


“But first, we’re all going to spend a little over at Walt’s 
Watering Hole...and everybody’s invited!” 


A cheer erupts and everybody races for the exits. 


| feel Jed’s arm come from the side and take the trophy from 
my arms, allowing Levi and | to hug properly. 


| squeeze him tight and don’t let go... because nothing ever 
comes between me and my family. 
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